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HE IS FLOURISHING

* “Bill” Tron's Pool Room Now Has
No Counter Attraetions.

Crowded with Lamhs Every Day—How
the Betting Is Done—As Bad as the
“Craps” Table.

HILE THE

cadaverous

old “Unele

Luke” who

used to be on

the lookout at

theentrance of

Tron’'s craps

joint, which is

located ovyer

the saloon, 18

out of a job,

the pool rooms

in the rear of

this notorious

groggery are

still t\:o ren-

dezvous of the

more and leas

sportive class

of this eity.

Persons who

bave not seen

the smoky in-

terior of a pool room will never Enow un-

%il they have been an eyewitness just ex-

actly how these “institntions” look. The

impressions that come with a first view of

an infamy are not the ones that make

themselves perceptible after some ae-

quasintance with it. Looking for the first

sime upon a pool room might suggest little

more than an idea of elegant leisure. Men

are seated on benches and chairs, and are

standing herc and there in knots of from

three to ten, or jammed closely against

aach other, according to the density of the

congregation. There is ouly & blackboard,

rulod and arranged for the names of horses,

with certain figures, which represent the

odds placed upon them, in some coming

race. Inside a wicker cage, as It

were, 18 stationed a rare bird whose beak

1s always stained with blood money and

whose maw is never full, and whose ap-

petite for current coin never seems to be

thoroughly sauated. This bird is part

mean, however, part bird and still very

largely beast. Higher up is stationed a
telegraph operator with a thin, pipin
wvoice, who anncunces odds by wire an

olls out when the horses start as “the

ut,” Gravesend, Monmouth Park or

whereyer the race may taking

place, Then there 1s the gentle-

who paces to and fro

g!m the blackboard, putting down =

figure here or seratching oftf the name of a

borse—turning and moving in an endleas

routine of gesticulations much like that of

s caged tiger about meal time. In the
!_n.nwhila the erowd gathers thicker and

\ )
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thicker, or at least doesa- so at
Tron's,  place, until the atmos-
phere of the two rooms is atitling.
So soon a8 the oldds are placed upon the
horses in a race, men begin placing their
money—in fact, crammiug and jamming it
through the small hole in the wicker cage
%0 the strange bird referred to, who “‘salts
itdown” and hands ont in return a tickes
more or less scribbled, that tells
the name of the horse, the amount
put upon him, ete. This ticket
s held nervously until the operator
with the thin voice hos declared it of no
value, when 1t is torn 1o atoms and thrown
on the floor. With suceceding visits to the
pool roum, however, additional facts are
discovered which might furuish material
for many n sermon, There are famihar
faces—in faot, nearly all the ifaces seen
there are or come to be familiar. Nobody
bas ever yet had the audacity $o claim for
& minute thas & living could be real-
12ed through continued betting on
horse races, and yet the most of the
fares and forma seen are the properties of
thoso who continue betiing on these falla-
civs, There seems to be no pormal man
who can atfect the nasiduity of a dupe, and
one would natnrally conelude that the
babitues of the pool rooms were a school of
duped victims, 1f not so far removed from
the normal atate by their eontinned excite-
ment as to be absolutely imbecile. Passing
“among the crowd that uausll{ fills Tron’s
vool rooms, whioh were at full blast yester-
day, hardly & man might be fouusl who
would not frankly admit the fdlly of
his aotions in piacing money on any
borse listed. While these victims
preserve almost to the last an erratic can-
dor which is truly pathetie, they lose ap-
parently all vestigo of indgment or power
to withsrand the momentum of the betting
mania which germinates and develops in
thisanoademy of gambhing, whieh is located
lo the rearof Tron's saloon and 18 never
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visited by the patrol wagon, pelice inter-
ference or any other symptom of eity gov-
srnment,. Therois a sin behind sin gen-
prally, and one upon which the latter rests.
If a man becomes a pool room imbecile in
this eity, his physical and mental con-
struotion Imay be somewhat at
fault, but the existence of a pool room is
the prime factor 1o bhis destruction, and for
shat existence no saller man than Mayor
Sullivan is respousible. *“Tron’s paulled
out.” said Tip Maleolm yesterday, while
walting for & race on which he seemed to
bave had atip. Tip Malcolm is well known
about town. According to his own state-
ment, he never was {or four years before
bhe left fis home in Paris, lil., tardy at
either ochareh or Sunday sescbocl, but he
eames to Indiapapolis and gradunted as a
gsmbler.

"gharo u(:gtonf" 8

“(ione to Chicago, they say.

*“To take in :h.‘uui” ot

“N-—no. I gueps he went up there to ges
out of Indiacapolis politics.”

“How do things look.”

“The Demooiats lose and the Republic-
ans win. 1've not been wrong on eleotion
for sixteen ypoars.”

""I;h;nk sot” - L

“Why you can’tget even money in town
if you back Denny—try 1% for yourself. I
tell you the Democrats have thrown up the
spongs already.”

“What's the matter with’em Tipt”

“Looks like people are a little weary of
being run by the gamblers and are golng to
make » break towards getting lhdn‘vu

a Mayor.,” and Mr.Malcolm bhurried away tc
gnt a littlemoneyona “longshot,” and witl:

1m went a very familiar face. At times it
would seem that, like as in & continged
story, there are few new characters bob-
bing up io the poeol room. Clerks, now and
then a business man and the regular pad-
ding up of ‘‘hangers-on’”’ comprise the ma-
jority of the cast of characters 1n this
daily play. If there is any one game over
another whieh in good faith shkould be
closed by agreement, vool, or official power,
that game 1s certainly the one behind
Tron's saloon, as its vietims seem to be the
blindest to their foibies. There are many
who wvisit this piace with whatever
money they can sorape up, bet 1t, lose it,
g0 to sleep on the bench, and, being wak-
ened, go away, but to return and
do the same thing on the day
following. Whatever effect the
Democrats may have sapposed this precon-
certed closing of certain gambling shops
would have on the popular vote at the com-
ing election, has been seriounaly crippled if
pot destroyed vy the leaving open of Tron's
nleer on North Illinois street. The latest
information is to the eilect that Gus
Rabke's “oraps” den on East Washiagton
street has olosed, It is stated that the
gamblers have at last induced Rabke to
come into the closing pool. This putsa
serions complexion on"the outlook for De-
mocracy, as Gus never before saw any
shadowa that were black enoagh to close
his paying game in the basemens of his
buteher shop.
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OFFERINGS OF THE POETS.

+——-
A Summer Song.

Adown the river the sunbeams quiver

In golden glory on wave and tree;
And ;grt'olugh their shifting our boat goes

drifting

Away, away, to the great gray sea.

So idly floating we glide, unnoting
The slanting rays on the peaceful stream,

J.An@ quite forgetting the near sun-setting,
We are all content to drift and dream.

O eyes 1 sing to,
O haud I cling to,
O heart as true as heart can be,
May we keep together
In any weather,
And Love be pilot across the sea!

O Love, whose smilin?. the time beguiling,
Is sweet to dream of and sweet to sece,
Through life's brief story of summer glory,

The river of time bears vou and me

Fast hill and meadow, through sun'and
shadow,
With scarcely a thought of the nearing
sea;
O dags are fleetest when life Is sweetest—
‘i\ig‘\e _’earth s0 glad, what shall heaven

O eyes I sing to,
O hand I cling to,

O heart as true us heart can be,
May we keep together

_ In any weather,

And Love pilot across the sea!

—From the Lover's Year Book of Poetry.

My Ship.
Hope Is not hope till patience tests it long;

Faith is not faith till trial makes it strong;

There comes at last &« moment in our
lives

Worth all the weary years that went be-
fore—
It Is the moment when our ship arrives

That brings our long-expected wealth
ashore,

So here beslde the ocean's foam
I walt until my Ship comes home!
L . . . L ] » »

She now perhaps is near at hand,
And waliting to receive some sign,
Some signal, some command
To warrant her to anchor and to land—
And that is why I stand and beckon,
Or if she be not here as vet
(For tldln'qv_s. sir, are ha to get),
et this I know,
That breezes blow
And waters flow,
And whether she be far or nigh,
My ship is coming by and by.

—Theodore Tilton,

Her Eves,

That they are brown no man will dare to say
He klnov:s. And yet I think that no man's
00

Ever those depths of light and shade for-
sook,

Until their gentle pain warned him away.
Of all sweet things, I know but one which

may
Be likened to her eves,

When, in deep nook

Of some green field, the water of a brook

Makes lingering, whirling eddy in its way,

Rounrlf soft drowned leaves; and in a flash
of sun

They turn to gold, until the ripples run

Now brown, now yellow, changing as by
some

Swift spell.

I know not with what body come
The saints. But this I know, my paradise
Will mean the resurrection of her eyes,

—~Helen Hunt Jackson.

Travelers.

We shall lodge at the Sign o' the Grave
you say!
Yet the road is a long one we trudge,
my f{riend,
So why should we grileve at the break of
the day?
Let usl drink, let us love, let us sing, let us
play,
We cgn keep our sighs for the journey's
enda.

We shall lodge at the Bign o' the Grave
you say!
Weil, since we are nearing the journey's

end,
Our hearts must be merry while yet they
may;
Let usl drink, let us love, let us sing, let us
nlay,
For perchance it's a comfortless inn, my
friend,
—London Athenaeum.

Ount Iin the Cold.

The editor Rerused my precious lay
While in his cozy easy-chalr he rocked.
My heart sank when I heard him softly say:
“It's very nice; but we are overstocked.”

I've tried that genial critic many times,
Yet never have I so'ld him anything.

He's always overstocked, and all my rhymes
Come floating back on light and airy wing.

All through his monthly, to discover who
Writes his great verse, each moon 1 pa-
tient plod
To find the name of Tabitha Bartoo
Beside the name of Lucy Toodles Todd.

It seems a wondrous mystery to me—
My finest sense of poethood is shocked—
When these two offer gems of poesy
The editor is never overstocked.
—R. K. Munkittrick, in Puck.
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In Thirty Styles.

Washington Post.

A Frenchman has learned how the words
“1 love™ are written in thirty different
languages, with the following results:

In English—1I love.

In French—J'aime.

In German—Ich lleb.

In Dutch—Ik Heb lie,

In Swedish—Jag alskaf.

In Danish-—-Jeg elsker. \

In Norweagian—Jeg elsker, |

In Latin—Amo. 4

In Italian—Amo.

In Spanish—Amo.

In Portuguese—Amo.

Russian—Lioubliou,
Polish—Koeham.
Hungarian—Varak.
Greek—Aghapo.
Turkish—Sereyroum.
Armenian—Gesirem.
Roumanian—En illbseb,
Bizcayan—Maitatzendet,
Hindoostan—Main bolta,
Persian—Doustdarem.
Arabic (Egypt)—Nef'al.
Arabic (Algeria)—Nehabb.
Cambodie—~Khubom sreland,

In Malav—Sahya suka.

In Annamitish—Tol Thu'o'ng.

In Chinese—Ouo hihouaug.

In Japanese—Watakusi wa suki masa.

In Briton—Karan.

In Volapuk—Lofob.

————— e - — e
Traffiec in Art.
W. D. Howells, in Scribner's Magazine.

I think every man ought to work for his
lHving, without exception, and that when he
has onca avouched his willingness to work
soclety should provide him with work and
warrant him a living. 1 do not think any
man ought to live by an art. A man’'s art
should be his privilege, when he has proven
his fitness to exercise it, and has otherwise
earned his dally bread; and its results
should be free to all. There is an Instinetive
sense of this, even in the midst of the gro-
tesque confusion of our economic being;
people feel that there is something profane,
something implous, in taking money for a

picture, or a poem, or a statue. Most of all
the artist himself feels this. He puts on a
bold front with the world, to be sure, and
brazens it out as business; but he knows
very well that there is something false and
vulgar in it, and that the work which can-

mtbetrulypﬂcedlnmonoxcmotb.L
truly paid in money, - M :

WORLDS FAIR

LARGEST STORE IN THE STATE.

We are Sole Agents for the finest, best and most stylish goods made.
able to buy goods at greatly reduced prices, on account of the hard times.
give the benefit of same to our customers.

We have been
We are going to

We have no opposition when 1t comes to prices.
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We are sole agents for the GARLAND line of Stoves. Largest
and finest line of Stoves made in the World. Over 250 samples
Don’t fail to see the Avon Garland, finest stove
made for natural gas. Something new. Don’t fail to see it.

on the floor.

852,00, $3.00, $4.00, $5.00, $10.00, $15.00

All cut 40 per cent. off regular price.

DINNER SET

See our $6.00, $8.00, $10.00, $135.00, $20.00,
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See our Toilet Set for

825,00, $33.00 Set.
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CARPET DEPT.

production of one of the
largest factories in the

East that failed. The
stock includes 1,000 rolls
of Carpet, from the
cheapest cotton to the
very best all-wool extra
super. These goods were
bought for spot cash, at
half their value, and will
be sold at the very low
prices named below:

Choice of any all-
wool extra super in our
house for 9¢ per yard.

Choice of 50 patterns
of all wool at S3e per
yard.

Don’t fail to see our
all-wool extra super at

40e¢ per yard.

Our 33e Carpet beats
anything that has ever
yet been offered for that
price.

Good Carpet for 1de,
1Se¢ and 20c¢.

e o

Velvetand Brussels
Carpets.

A large line of private
patterns to select from.

All prices.

SIRAW MATTING

A 15¢ Matting for 10¢
A 25¢ Matting for 1de¢
A 30c Matting for 20¢
A 35¢ Matting for 23¢

OIL-CLOTL

We bought two ecar-
loads of the well-known
Farr - Bailey Oil - cloth
at a special price, and
will make a price to
sell it.

A fair Oil-cloth for
123e per yard.

A good Oil-cloth for
20c¢ per yard.

Best Oil - cloth for
30e¢ per yard.

Oil-cloth Rugs $Je¢,
30¢ and 7 3¢ each. ’

PORTIERES

Everything in Por-
tieres, from the cheap-
est to the best. We
have forty- eight pairs
of all-over curtains that
were formerly $14; will
close them at $7 per
pair.

DON'T FAIL
TO SEE THEM.

LACE CURTAINS

9,000 pairs of Lace Cur-
tains at 30e¢, 735¢, 81
and $1.530. Less than

-
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We bought the entire

s+ Bedroom Suit $9.0
| Just received eight car-
loads from a firm that
'passed into the hands of a
‘receiver. We will guaran-
tee to sell these at half
their real value. We have
them at $9.30, S12,

S135, S25 and S33.

All worth double tle
money. Call and see for
yourself. |

Parlor Furniture

At S13, SIS, $335,
830, 873 and $100.
One hundred samples to
select from.

Bed Lounge
At $8, 810, $15, $20.

One hundred samples to
select from. Seeour 81 S,

w25, 835 Couch. Thir-

ty-five samples to select

Rockers

At $1.50, 82, 83, 83,
ss, 310, Slso TWO
hundred samples to select
from.

Carriages

At 85, S10, 8135 and
$25. Fifty samples to
select from.

At §2, 835, S$10 and
$15.
Thirty-five samples tose-

half price.

leet from.




